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Now and then the passengers on

nr little bob-ta- il cars are treated to an
ra8Misingincident,lMt one whichuihap--
pened last week rather goes ahead of

we have 'heard in some
time.
. M&ft3$$i$9Ld and! jT ag y y

the wcenTnieicetotwhicb?tfftib&filf
this jWVtCof TPleieare Mecred
people continue to ride in them, and it
'was through the mistaken politeness of
--a geatkau itf Mbias auctfwbVchwafllfceoAiiaelofTall hWinigEoH'
.tunes.

Starting to go down town, he had

. suggested the idea of setting aboard
--instead of walking all-th- e way. Acting
apon this thought he hailed it, and found

--on seating himself and .making a survey--o- f

finances that he possessed the
three cents, "only that and

nothing more," which he proceeded to
--drop into the box. So far so good.
With asigh of relief he settled himself
in one corner of the car and prepared
for a peaceful ride, there being besides
himself onlyone other occupant, a 'man
deeply engrossed in reading a news-
paper. Scarcely had he ridden a block
when the vehicle canie to a halt, and a
lair young damsel entered- .- Our friend,
who is a gentleman of the old school,
and susceptible at all times to beauty, in

.any form, more particularly so when
that beauty is embodied in the person of

z young lady, here arose,i and bowing
-- nolitclv. said: "Permit me, madam,
to nassyourfare3 Atthevsame tine,t
without looRrngTar the com givenvmm;
dropped it into the box, and once more
seated himself- - The young lady moved
uneasily, blushed a little, and then,

.leaning forward ventured." That"was a
ten rent piece3! gave you and the fare

..is oniy mruw.u y J" Is that really so:1 1 beg a thousand
vpardons. Here, driver." getting up and
! nastily pushing open the door hetween
himselfand tha personage, " 1 have
made amistake"anddrbpped"ten cents"

" into theTJox Tnplace of three.'' "" It 'be
longed to this lad- - there. How can I
getilout?" t t v)i

" Get It out! v You can't get it out at
all.' It'll just havettfstay there.'? You
can ride it out, if you like. There ain't
no other way, unless," he added, with

unfeeling chuckle, " expectan you me
to crawl down through that, hole and get,
itforyo" fJk V FfnH A

nere ine unvr, overuyuie wiiu his
--own wit, closes the door with a bang,

ni lilt st.nrrJv Rfllf. fiiimilftrfls
- ".A putty fellow'l look, to crawl into an

ticket-box!- "

Perplexed at thesituali on, annoyed at
"his 'own stupidity, jret outwardly 'all
smiling'ipoliene3S,vour fnehd here turned
saying: ' N K

" MAflarrifi. the mistake was mine::--a
verstupid onei l'acknowledie:::yetr

r.is noVrighttlfatrvoii should suffer. You f
"will permit me to return to you the seven
cents," at the same time painfully con
scious that he had, not a , single, penny- -

"O, nbTwouldn't think., of "siicli, a
rthing. raWsorryrbut'it can'tbe''helped
now.'; - , r. ,, ,

"Madame, F 'insist. - Allow me,'"'
making a deep, and exhaustive survey
of everv pocket about-hi- in the vain
hope oi
cuia. it is ui uv uu,rtuB uiuuvy is uut
there, and his hands not possessing that
iMidas power ofT turning 5,11 they touch
iinto gold, it is not forthcoming. Here a

feeble-littl- voice says: n i

Well, since you insist upon it, of

" I do insist upon it; I-- insist upon it
"""" "'most emphatically'" e

What is 10 De aone, Aireauv ,me
great beads of perspiration stand 4ul
upon hisforehead, and eVery ' time Jie
opcjBSvli'u jnduth'onIyisi2:fii3 xtofplunge
him deeoer in the , mire. An idea sud

. denly strikes him, and leaning over to
.him of the newspapen whispersin Ins

- ears " Lendinie seven cents, quick, to
pay the lady." -

The man who all this time had given
. bo heed to what was passing rouses npi

with a start, and saying in a voice
audible even 'to the horse, outside.

"Seven'cents! Bless my sonl, I don't
VtelievejIJiav it abou.mer"looking up
with'thatfo!a2edVxpression of a person
whose thoughts have gone a .Iohg jour-
ney. ..

" O! I beg you yill not disturb your-
self over such, a trifle. DcrJot borrow
ithc money, indeedit is not ottheslight--.
est consequence." m fzss$

Byjthis time our jriend had, reached x
rstate.of scarlet misWy pitiable behold'
tthat stage in which itmakestone warra
cven.tplook atthem. I'ThereJS nothing

-- for him to say, nothingthkt will not add
-- to his present embarrasiMcnt, so he
wisely; lakes refuge in?mlenpCwatching
with eager interest the gamVot chase iff
rhich his fellow pasfeigerjiaT engaged'

afterthe required sevcenttf1 Y
Ahl at length it isfished out aiwJ

handed to the ypuff ladv, and he
breathes again. Butnow3SJUBe"' problem

f how to pay the maifouggests itself.
Here feminine 'wit cpmes tolhe resce

mdthe unfortunate j.causof all lM
trouble suggests he jtaklhg
thefAre'ofthenexttw5ppgere ho
.got in, and by tHat way heYul be iha
"loserpf a penny oalyTS,pfen Is dis- -'

cussed, and finally bmitted to the"
drive?, who giving ifhis approbati&Jlj
thejronce more seftlefdowagiwait the

(neoascious liquidalon ; oHthe debt
Pre soon they get in tofUlie'r, a lidy,

amds gentleman., pitjoChis pocket
comes the six oenteansfcha 4iWrCa for the
tbojc.. Here .our fxiejm jumps up, wl

xtekding Shi haadtakes the faiei
which, to the genttenran'fliejshmlnt,
he pflts, not Into the b6x,i hut" into the
hand"of hisfriendg $ Q

The newcomer itlooks w moment
'dumbfounded,--' then rfaiiinr opri
catches him by the colhfifexcidediy

.ejaculating:. "Here, noeof that!
'That game is too 6 to go down. , Just
hand that money oVer! t2&s&

At this crisis' the lethaigic-jBatfi- y of
-- despair settles ;hipoVe,'Hrdrbrtunate
victim of politeness, and he 'neither

- moves or utters a sound. JThe young
lady andjthe newspaper man here"8,tart

, forward as champio'ns, and with the. aid
of tke driver, who is calledto testify as

--to the perfect honesty of allpersonscon- -
--ccrned, 'an understanding is at length

' aceached, and the little farce "of J,'1Mn
j&jf67About'Ur6thing" comes to an end.

It is safe to say a more uncomfor- -
. table car load of passengers have seldom

w i i wnp i i j . ..,. r ..u . i r. z r , t v rrsf t.. v r - . . t.. i. .. - w k .. m. m

-t-olhis credil" iFssiid.H withfan'im- - 1 It,hbecnsaid!that if ESn wish to hif3RMUnT.9fr ImiifLud-wickte- .. fr'rLlf Fti I O JUL X&F'M "Kbl tSUSSHSU 1 ' )
perttWaoWl'cbtm'teyijMJebeJely
madthie rmokitinsni.2fcifen,eseefe
under the most pressing"1 circumstances,
to act as conductor: seconaiy, no.nnuw;5
now sure ne may reei 01 sne tmuc
coinl! to examine It on lil aide "before
dropgpqjT it intoXtfceibox, ndjr lafly.
never vpm

footaaiih in a, three-ce-nt bob-ta- J ,car.
" ; v 7 ; ;

The" Unite States Swpretc Cettrt; U

'Talkmgof the Supreme Conrf is a
the complaints 'that Tawyera

make about" the bad maBnerefof jthe
bench. .Arbitrary poller,

expects to exercise during his life,
is not conductive, to politeness, and no-

where is' this etter illustrated' than on
the Supreme bench of the United States.

"Vhat doyoujaay.sir?" asked oneof
the, Justices the other day o a very
prominent lawyer from one of the great
cities of the 'great West. -

"I say," answered the lawyer, and
then he .repeated, a legal proposition
which he had been making when he 'was
interrupted. ,

t
"Weu, sir," 'saidthe Justice, "if yon

mean1 to state such a proposition as. a
proposition i ofjlaw, it is the most aston-
ishing thing I ever'

heard of. Jt is worthy
of the bar of ,' naming the lawyers

The lawyer grew angry,' and defended
his local bar tfrom,the aspersion, but all.
the comfort he receiyed was a growling,
'Assurance that nothing personal had been
"intended'. ' 1

The incident is only a sample of 'what
is constantly going on in the court-roo-

The lawyers often have a hard time in
their dealings with the court, and the
worst of it all is thai thV 'Justices "have
the advantage popularly-- supposed to be
possessed by the preachers their hear-
ers, cannot answer back, at least, an-
swering back might be detrimental to the

'
interests of their clients. l

( (t
Sometimes the lawyers give the Judges

cause enough "for an exhibition of bad
manners.. One pf the funniest scenes
that the court-roo- m ever saw was a dis-

play of temper by the usually placid Jus-
tice Bradley! Ordinarily 'brie'fs are bound
in paper, and the Judge was in the habit
of folding up his copv with the papers
for, convenience of carrying' the bundle. 1

uncea magniioquenr party irom jNew
Orleans made his appearance 'in a case
involving a claim orchis own. He had
had hisbrief ejegantly.-printe- and bound
in stiff boards.i When .his time came to
speak he "Began . reading ' "When the
,bonny blue' 'nag went down before the
stars and stripes ' ,St"- - 4

There was a rustle' of outraged dignity
among the silken gowns, and each Judge
picked up his, briefs. Justice Bradley
looked at the stiff boards, and his dark
face grew darker with wrath. He made
a great snow in trying to told up the
book, ind then, with an explosive epi-
thet, which the court heard but did not
heed, he ripped the book to' pieces and
threw it under the table ' Perhaps it
may not be' nece'ssary to add that the
claimant did not win his case. '
" The" bar here is lookimrfor an outburst
lrom Justice Gray. His Massachusetts
reputation has come here before him.
His tirades against trembling deputy
sheriffs and frightened 'witnesses have
been told, about oer andotfer again.
Only two lawyers in .Boston have been
able to turn the table on him. One was
Henry. E. Pa ne and the other Sidney
Bartlett. ' '

"If your honor 'please," said Payne
one day, .beginning amotion.

iSit down, sir; don,'t jou see lam
talking "with another Justice!" thun-
dered the then Chief-Justic- e.

Mr. Payne took his hat and walked
out pf the court-roo- A half hour after?
wards a 4messenger reached ,. his office
,with'a note saying thatjTudgp Gray was
Willing to hear him. "I .am not willing
to he heard," 'answered the old lawyer.
"until Judge Gray apologizes.' And
apologizg the Judge had to.. ,

"Mr Bartlett," said the Chief --Justice
one afternoon, throwing himself back in
hii chair, "that-is'iiot law and it' never
was'law." t 1 i u r rtj 1

'

The veteran smiled, anddooking over
the bench said: J'ltwaslaw, your honor,

Was
inglbn Cor. Philadelphia' Piess.

Am Italian Breakfast.

At nine o'clock comes breakfast and
such a breakfast! It is served table de
hote style. The bill of fare this morning
was as follows," plates being changed
of course, for every article ofifood; . 4

1. Macaroni, with, cheese? in long,
snase-UK- e, pieces The Italians ate it,
liftinsr up' a spoonful, catching it with
theirlips, and chewirig'it'as"'they sucked
it into their mouths, the ends, hanging
dawn, to their, china, at the, start. Each
officer took several spoonfuls, and .the
whole looked like a pile of white fish-wor-

oh his plate n j 1, ;
2. A bologna sausage-lik- e jraixture cut

into slices, and served,
The Italians dipped the 'latter into' a
mixture of sweet oil and vinegar 'before'

'eatinglHem:
S.rThe'next coarse was .boiled Mbeef

and.salad.'. I don't know how pie beef
was eooked, , bntjit.,waar igreasy- - , The

"
salaol was'eaten swimming, in oil.

4. Next, cauliflower, much' larger 'and
befter than American1 produce, served la
creams 'vfit 0 .Jo v i la

5.(Chk5ken, roasted.and saturated.
withjgrease.. , fc"- .-, "li, ., 5, .

6. Jerusalem artichokes, eaten Taw in
oil'swl vinegar: 1 " '
- The desert! qonsistikg ofidonghnots

fried iinreaaeiclieese itkenjapples, orr

anda&drank liberally.t)A fine breakfast,
indeed. and our .dinner will be much like
unto jit The only, durance will be
conee at ine enu anu an ciu ni:.Din'npr'rtnmps at ISv o'clock an'd' these
tw1 ,!make 'nplheay's'Tatibns."
TBeibiBcmt ana teaat niae) ociocKan
hardlyj be,called mea),jiJldon;jb kei

suchf feeding.. The (Italians, grow;, fat
upon tj hut the' grease 'in! it will" make
an American's Kver5atofpid aVS snaTce
itfthS imttt.C6rJl)etroW!FreeL'Pn8S.c

i l r-i 'm r-- ';Jl u
Theinwn inUEmeArta,i Jwho'said

that "the Nileihad two annual inunda
tions each year," probably mad-wal- k

through the college yard without
overshoes. Harvard Lampoon- -

learn whether caste survives ih..anT
J given country you should look to its'

cause of the isolation of thetitled chutes'
in France is then practice .in,, nuurying
amonsf'themselresr1nrsrriagestB the
rest of the nation areT Very Tare ahd''r--
ways ,of t onekindv-tkq.sonjofi-

thdawhtef' ptaa
man of the other classes j the daughter'
of 'such a man'marnes.'ainobleiahnost
never. And to the Isolation caused by.

is added. the social
isolation' produced' ' by speciaVpursuits.
Nothing seems more 'capricidus to a for-
eign observer than the choice,pf jirofes--j
sions and employments by the 8,0ns of a
jLegitimisJ1 'family. "The "Lrfegitimist
will go into the army, 'and he will take it
small clerkship in the office of a railway
company But, hep, will only serve the
(Jovernmeniii' certain special capaci
ties, and he'will'have'hbthlngtodowith
trade. These prejudices do not exclude
considerable virtues and(rconsiderablei
services tot Frepch society." The title'd'
larid'owners'of France, who still hold a
much larger portion of the soil than is
commonly supposed ;n this country, have
been the great improvers of French agri-
culture, and much' of the development
of the enormous natural wealth of France
is attributable .to them. Their. private
virtues have been deposed to by great
authorities. The late Mr. J. S. Mill,
who lived much in France, is known'to
have had a very high opinion of 'his .Le--i
gitimist .neighbors, : and eveq to have
gone the length of saying that, if you
wanted to find a Frenchman wh'o ei

the truth "and was lrohfiflt in
allhisdealings,Lypu should search for
a Legitimist noble, uut all this lias in-
variably been coupled with great" ignor- -
anceand strdng prejudices." The insane'
speculation of many months is ibcst ex-
pressed by the repressed energy of, a
class voluntarily excluding itself from a
large 'field of employment and bv its ig-
norant contempt for regular and honest
trade. It cannot exactly be said of a
French iioble that he cannot dig, to beg
YioTie ocllomaif Tlinortf- - ?a if .rjiirUV IO lUUCUAVU. J.UD XUUU U lUO, HtCiJT
poor, ne woma wiuingiy uig or uve jon
the charity of his relatives. But noth
ing would induce him to mix himself
.with the usual occupations 'of L the bour- -

feoise. LTnfortunately for himself, though
not trade, he does notl derogate

from hisk position, by traffiing in tthe
stock and shares which ought to repre-
sent trade. If these ladies and gentle-
men had once understood that the con-
stantbuying, of shares could no more go
on indefinitely' than, the 'constapt pur-
chase of 'shoes, stockinsrs or furniture fo'r
resale af a' 'profit, they nnight have es-

caped their present misfortunes. Pall
Mall Gazelle. , , , , ,

An,American Sinbad.

Mr. Peter Hevener, who represents
the Cochet and Landreau guano claims,
and who is accused of passing' off his own
son as the son of Cochet in order to en-
force that claim is a typical specimen of
the adventurous American, who, like Sin?
bad, the sailor, goes all over the world
to make money, i and co'mes home to
tell about it. Thirty years ago he was in
San Francisco, not lucky, disgusted, dis-
appointed. So he drifted to Australia
and started a mill and a stage coach
company, which", as it looks to him now,
was "only a few thousands- - for six
months' work and that was too slow."

In 1852 he stepped over to Peru. .There
was at that time but one railroad in
Penv'and,' although he didn't know a
thing about railroads, he was conndent
he could fill a contract for one; in fact
ne never saw a piece 01 worK ne aid
not feel equal to." The Peruvians had
no taste for business and admired a man
with, his big ideas. . So he got a contract
for a, nine-mil- e railroad and a $500,000
reservoir, adouc mis nme ne Decame
acquainted with Cochetr and Landreau,
two French chemists, who had claims for
several hundred millions against the
Peruvian Government, for the discovery
of guano"Cochet gave up the attempt
to collect his claims, 'and went' back to
France; while Landreau treipained and
worried the hves out ,of, the Peruvian
officials, in demanding his $200,000,0001
He livedln a room which had not been
cleaned for sixteen yearsV The den was
in an alley; which, for fear of his papers
being stolen, he allowed, no one to enter.
Cobwebs hung from the walls "like
bunches of Spanish' 'moss, and stuffed
specimens of birds, animals and reptiles,
covered .with dust, filling the interven-
ing space. Hevener advanced him mon-
ey and Pushed his claims. , It was hard
work? The officials were sick of the
sight of him, andi probably became sick
ofTthe,, sight, of, Hevener also buttthey
have, never ye't paid those claims.

Hevener, -- however, ddes not seem to
have "been' the1 kind-of- a man1 to wait
funtil Providence' and the Peruvians found
it convenient to pay guano chums. If
he could not ' collect two' or three, hun-
dred millions in' afew"days, he 'was not
above turning' an honest penny at what

to him. Discovering that in
1819 some hard-press- bandits preferred
driving a pack of mules laden with half
a million of silver headlong1 over a cliff
into the 'sea, rather than safer it to be
captureduby the troops, Hevener, charh
.tered a boat and rigged machinery, for
me purpose, 01 recovering me treasure.
Bu'tlnstead of taking 'the 'silver out he
himself was taken inri He found only
93,000' worth of bars, and concladincr
thatthq wmds1and'wavesihadjcarried
.mules and silver to an unknown distance'
from the cliff, he gave up farther

.
search.1! arnuu tt .1nowever ine

next two 7years he did flomethinc: reallr;,- .. ",.

twortnv or mmseu in Duucung.raijroaas,
tunnels and bridges,, He went and got
his' noteibook'for the "ear 1859fto show
to the reporter of the Philadehphla Timet,
bat was alitt'e disappointed that the total
paid him' by. the 'Peruvian Government
for that year did notfootnpWmuch'as
hevthou?ht it'wooH. It Johly reached
$1,590,000. , tr AiJir hUU .

After this business sladkedVnp some-wh- at

and.having nothing qn hand, but a
milTjtheguanoclairns and! alittie"f50,-00- 0

in nitrate, 'he' set sail for Sew--York;
bought fS.OOO worth 'of macbMeryih
orerv-toboild- ) the ,jbiggest 1 saw-mi- ll in
8outh America' While in New York he
heard that Governor" Sanford,' of Ipafi-fdrnia- i"

wasust begmnlng'tBlrsnipkero-sen- e
oU to Pero, where 'they; lusedinothi

ing.but candles, a He could j have kicked
himself for not thinking of1 oil years be-

fore.. However,' he said: " If he,takes
ill will take lamps." So. as freight

I

,He boue ht two chandeliers for
tribute fo'the character of the Ferotiam ,

officials, mtending' to present ihem'tp the
President and
for.the monopoly of supplying them with
oil 'and lamps for twentv-veara- .' Bat
Sanford was at Lima nine days' ahead of

lature what Hevener hoped to bribe freak
the'Executive.- - -- " I did hot give those
chandeliers- -

!Presidebt,'-- r fieays, bufsold them.lef
90UU." 111s lamp speculation was very
profitable. -- A lamp, bought in New York
for sixty oi seventyfive cents, 'retailed
at LimaatSlo or S20. In' two months
,fre,persuaded the, Legislature to annml

$200,000-an- had control of the entire
coal oilbusineesofftheeetuitry.-H- e lit
five cities, had seven retail-la- stores.
ran his miU'andfwss'fulingcontracte and
ouxcaas day ananight,iright ana toll? t

Inl86i tithe Spaniards came, sweeping
down to Peru, whahngeverything rht
and left." An American engineer and
himself! took a contract tobuild a Xfaaa:
They covered an old,war vessel with rail-
road, iron, and although 'Heyener,rneyer
savr aCcannoh1 except !as theyilaVafodnd
the forts, he made up his mindhe .could,
rifle a camion, as well as the. next ,man.
He took the smooth bores, rifled them,
."and that old ram lust walked out
among them Spaniards and walloped the
life out of them-rigrh- t- in the-harb-

There are still , due him $30000 on jtbia
contract, but this "is onlya trifled'

A tf w flvSa ItA liy, M.li4- ta 1aSw

from Cochet' s son outright and Landreau

fot $9,000,000 assigned hunqn his claims,
was never paid a'pehnv. In 1870

.the Government hired an assassin to kill
Landreau, and one.mormng he was found
lying on his doorstep, his skull fractured
and a knife wound in his hip. He did
not die, but when excited he "cuts up
just like that fellow Guitean."

Among other, schemes. Hevener, under-
took was an eleva'ted yire,'railroad across
400 miles of desert to the nitre deposits,
which are brought on the backs of mules.i
He built nineteen miles at a cost of $40,-00- 0,

but the muleteers, jealous of ma-
chinery, destroyed it all in a single night
Subsequent! v a company of Frenchmen
spent $1,685,000 in. building a pipe line
tu pump iiiu mire m nquiu lurui. jloh
experiment succeeded. They 'pumped
three hours and then stopped to mend a
,belti The liquid nitrate congealed, and
no power could ever get a flqw tnrougn
those pipes again. They picked up their
baggage and walked away. The pipes
are there now. i, ,' 1, . I

Mr. Heyencr is a remarkable specimen;
01 me American money-makin- g adven-
turer, who has scarcely his parallel even
in the wonderful Sinbad ana the caravan,
merchants of the Arabian Nights.!).
trait Free Prest.

Flogging An Indian.

One rainy afternoon, five or six Oregon
pioneers were seated around a rusty old
stove, gossiping about old times. One
of them told the story of a first settler of
Cornvallis, Benton County, who came
into the country about 1845. There
wereplenty of Indians in the valley Klick-i-ta- ts

and Calapooyas, and only two or
three white families. The old man used
to leave home for a week at a time to
work in Oregon City. He had to walk
the sixty miles there and back and pack
flour, and bacon on his back,

" Did the Indians show themselves at
the cabin while he was gone?"

" Once' a pack of them went to the
cabin and were very saucy, finding only
the old ladv 'at home. Thev crowded
into the house and began to help them-
selves to whatever they could lay their
nanus upon, due ine 01a iaay took tne
ax and made 'them clear out.

".When the old man came home she
told him about it. He kept out of sight,
and in a day or two back came the In--,

dians. The redskin they called the
Chief came into the cabin and began to'
lay hold of anything he fancied. Then
the old, man walked quietly into the
doorway with his rifle on his arm. He
looked the Chief up and down, and then
feaid to his wife:

Do you see that bunch of twigs
over the You take them and

through that fellow while the twigs
old together!' ' r

,";He then made a step toward the In-
dian,) and said: J You raise a finger
against that woman, and I'll take you
inhand."

"The old lady took the twigs and
used them lustily on the Indian's back.
She actually beat him around the house
until there wasn't a whole twig In the
bunch. '

" You should have seen the crowd of
wenty or thirty Indians standing there,
fairly in ecstasies of laughter to see, the
white sauaw flosr the chief. He made
the quickest time on record back to their
campias soon;as she let him go, and that
crowd never, bothered that cabin again.".

Youth's Companion.' v,
m m

"' A Camel Race. :

In the interior of Australia camels have
for some time past been used as beasts
of burden.1 'The Australian, however, Is
not only, a good man of business, but a
keen sportsman as well, and especially
iona: 01 a race .meeting. n came
about the other day that on the arrival
atThargomindah of a troop of eighteen
camels laden with merchandise' some of
the enterprising townsmen arranged, for
a race' between five of the fleetest of the
" ships of the desert." They were'rid
denW'lieht weights two of them being
jockeys well known to the sporting pee- -,

lie in the neighboring township of Wil--
.cannia and the only stipulation made
'was that the prize of fifteen pounds
duouiuuo asnucu'UTCi uy mo ninacr ui
the'trustees-ouithftuun- d for fencing: tha J
cemetery! A level: start was cHectd,,,
but.the camelrhlden by one Bond, msd J

ll' fliA mnnlnnr anil wrtn in a miimim
by four lerigtits-.- ' Oneof theipk" 1

reported tonave'laid dbwnat'theeckotv
the course, and, "his steering gear, get--;

ting out of order,'nVhe could notoe pi jot.
ed straight"afterwardf Thus" not only
is Thanromindah1 entitled to the credit. -

if any, of having promoted the first cam "
el race insAnstralia,

credit of, haying; devoted
(

racing stakes to a praise worthy object.-- ,

ThColoHiisdnindia. f

tiiProsperity'rriakes Vfbol weaker arid
a wise man stronger.; and adversity does'
the same.

fid jiumjsTOiiw w waj" - -Mm - javrurn vomr mv verv own ooit iutul nauAUttiAiu rrAt
" ""

Tfce very oddest boy I know

'tpftSfMu He m catches mice for
nim; but all we can do is to buy some- -

js lioDin Adair, wita us aeaa or ww,
Ve ""OT1j aonsgrow.

Fbrtiv VK-- . t
From tie 1 J55f
TflMhesl

Why does Jack's kite stay up in tke skyfc
ItJiaa no winsrs. and vet ft can fly -
And sister says wishes go just as high.

why is oatmeal beilthy had esndy 'iarnir sn
Is it always nausnty to do as you would
And would you bete aritl U. yoiculd? Oa
This rose was a bTid,nd why did it,burst?, .
This bird was an efcgyand which came first J v

The egg or the bird? and how was itmursed?

What is the wind? and where does it star:
When it hushes itself and creeps awayJtt H1
Is it crriiur or singing? and what does it say?

Why does the sun sleep back of the trees
At homo when in summer he takes his ease
All nightin the rocking iea ox tne seas?
WhyW oVboystoghVOU IhZ
And for soldier-me- n so brave and right?
WhydoIlovoTObestatnight2Lttl 'IK
Why do the oaks and elms stand tau, . ( '
And the apple trees do the work for all
With their gnarled old branches ready to fall?

Why does a great, strong gentleman ride
In a carriage, pretty, and soft and wide.
And a tired old wbiaag wlk by the side?

: pii'mT? if 1
Ah ! Robin; Til neither laugh nor cry;
But I'll tell you a secret, deep and high:
The grown-u- p children keep asking why.

And the answers are somewhere safe and fair;
ueyonu tne stars ana tne siar-u- c air
For men and women and Robin Adair.

VFa'khlc E. RoMtuon, to OTcIc Awake.

UNSELFISH.

"Look out for number one, my boy,"
said his father, as the baby held up his

mamma, to eat. .
"That's wfiatrM never will do'l

mnnrfioH mamma - Wo'i faifi mttf
look out for number two. Not a spoon-
ful will he take till he holds it up for-m-e

to taste." ; ,vv .iXJustfaVmamma had taken her sip1,

baby caught sight of .papa's, curling
beard and laughmgveyes. Holding ,up
the spoon to him, he made a little coax--t

xng sound.
" The generous darling!" said mam-

ma. " Number two and number three
both come before number one in your
arithmetic; dpn'tthev.baby?" fMWeXnamjghn timber Onej
said auntv, from her easy-cha- ir in the
corner; and ever after that she playful- -'

ly called him " Number One,)? although
ue soon nau anoiner name. jwni,y uau
a way pfrpVpvmgthatTher choice .of a
name was a good' oneXhoweveri (For..
as baby grew older, his father was con-

tinually repeating the saying: "Look
witj for number one;" but it was with a
proud feeling that his boy never could
be selfish after all. JHe was so forgetful
of self that he always' thought of all
other numbers before number one. , rt

He chopped kindlings for mamma as
cheerfully as jUyt werejthe, hest fun in
the world; and"8 often andf often5 3ie
scoured the knives. 7rr'even washed the
dishes, if she didkjaot feeLweUAHe
helped papa in man v other"warn His
sick aunty called herself "number
four,',' for she came in fora large share
of his loving thoughtfulness'.

As Number One'grew older, he had a
darling baby sister, number nve. men,

came number six and seven
another 'sister and, a brother. .'
How could Number One-loo- k out -- for

himself, when there began to be so many
other numbers.-- ' 3He kept finding out new numbers,
too. There were Grandpa'anAGrand-maGra- y,

Grandma Eaton, and aunts,
uncles and cousins so many that, when
he counted the numbers, they went all
the way from number eight to number
forty-seve- n. He did not see them all
every day, to be sure; in fact, some of
them lived so far away that the visits
were few and far between. But when
they did meet, they were all sure to feel
verv soon that Number One was not
looking out for himself, but wished rath
er to make them happy.

Number Forty-eig- ht was poor old
Darby, who had to sit in his chair from
morning till night, year in and year out

poor, lame and blind! How Number
One did delight to carry him a pailful of
mother's broth, and perhaps 'sit and
read a psalm to comfort him!

w

hewaS; strong .enough to,
shovel snow for Miss Fatty, lived
in the lane close by, or to dig up her
little 'patch of a garden in spring-
time. So aunty called her Number Forty-n-

ine.

Then there were numbers fifty and
fifty-on-e Tom Hanson and hisj little'
brother.' They had never a sled to their
names. How could Number One help
lending them his for a ride every; other
time? True, Dick Jones and Jack Har- -
yey didn't lend theirs; but perhaps they
'didn't think. Yet, somehow, Number
One did think, and he couldn't enjoy'
his all by himself, seeing the little fel-
lows look on with suchhunerrv eves? -

And so the numbers kept addmgup'day
arcer day, and year alter year. At nrst,
auntyiept account to amuse herself in
hep wearyhbufsbf sickpess; pft'byandi
oy mere were so many mat sue gave

1 il believe, there pever frail a mpreun-- ,
BAlfiaH Hrttr' utio cowl- - "and "Tioa lio'
happiest boy I know of, too.

The TlHWlhAl Wlimtflfl irt nrpttcV foat
when Number One 'grew t be a inan;
lor ne was married, and had boys of his
own. But hft offp.n thnnorhfcS.finMr mimh.
he should love a Iftue5 daBghter i and liei
soon found out a way to add two new
numbers to his list. A noor woman
'died, leaving twin girlies without father
or motner, and .Number une adopted
jthem. He took them to his home,
where his wife was all ready to welcome

4them. The twins were old enough to
remember their own dear mamma; but
oeiore long they found that they loved
their new mamma and papa just as
much. Their names were Catherine

GS32BPIiNEkWJEt8k
lew vears thev were old enomrh tnmtn
jboarding-schooljf- al JlllB Hhwnen mey came home ior their first
vacation, they found that papa had
added a new number a splendid great
tabby-ca- t, with yellow eyes. 'He had
oeen sent out to sail on the harbor m a

Jbasket, by some crueIBoy;fndJieir
papa. stanuing on inenar,,iiaiMill.
ihun crymg, and saved him from a wa- -
tery gre

1 "I've named him Moses," he said.
," because I took him from the water

aug uc.vm.11 vio iaya a iv, and

22s

for He
good to usrand to ererybody. I do'be--

neve everyuouy loves nun. xtveu jjbluocb

We"can try to please him every dayr
and Fm sore ne wiu unaersiana rrom
thathbwmhtweehirn,vv JT

" But thenrl wanfrto say it somehow,
and-no- tj jwHacit
."Oh! I know what Til do, Til write
him abirtfiday ikdfP'

Half tan hotu:, after; 'Pussy was just
puttinV the l'lasfxstitchv in the pretty
watchAook'twhich was to be her gift,
whenKitty held out the note for her to
read.

"That's nice," said Pussy. "And
nil u iti..in 11luauuauuie.) j t r
i JThch' the fbldedthe note, wrote-xipom- b

and placed'it withtheir gifts under his
plate Jat table., When he opened it, he
read:"

"He stood alone upon the wharf;
A wail came o'er the water.

'Can that be Moses' voice?' he cried.
4 s'Tif And I

But lo! 'twas only tabby-ca- t.

, 1Vl, .

Now niictf and rate
Thiia rlallv ilontb Mnvn:

But Kitty (Cacvwho can t do that.
Her love in rhyme discloses,

JTlth raanysincere pur-rrs- ,' Krrr,

"Next Pussy CaVwith grateful pur-r--rs V A
A birthday greeting adds to hers;
And wishes every day to try
To showherlove. So now good-by- e.

Pumngly, Pcsst Cat."
When5papa;lbanXtolj he
smiledhut soon the.tarsyEamaJnM his
eves, and he put his arms around both
little daughtersand toldthem how sure
ne was mat mey loreu mm as ne luveu- -

thepr.' ' xr - V
Say, boys and. girls, t would you wish

to beloved by1 every one? Thenubn't
be so careful to look voutfor number
one, but' 'think 'of' the other numbers
first. Xifuro Payson, in S. S. Times.

"Faithful in Little."

j ,' 0 mamma!':she jsaia, fookingup i4
with ushedfacef 'there is 5jnst the
loveheststory m here! It is about a
little girl,, who was only ten years old,
anther motner wane away 10 see a sick
sister, and was gone for a whole week: , .
and ths little girl 'made tea and toast, l'
and baked'potatoes, arid washed" the
dishes, and. did every single thing lor
her father: kept house, vou know, mam- -
ma.Npw I'm 'most ten. years old,"ad
I couldT keep house for papa. I nsn
you would gotoiAunfc Nellie's and stay
a "whole month, and let me keep house.
I know how 'to make1 toast mamma,'1
just splendidlv! and custard, and Hattic
saidcsbecvouldteach mo how to. make

do it," said Mrs. Eastman. "The
mother of that little girl in the book,

robably, knewlh'aVshe'could trust her
Ettle .daughter; .but I should, .expectyou
to leave the bread while it was toasting,
and fly to the gate, if you heard a sound
that interested ybuand rshould expect
the potatoes tpwVbhrn;n the oven'fhjle
you played" in tne sand at the'door." 1

couldn't trust you in the least."
1" MamDjaTisaid Emma, with surprise

and indigjMiiQn in'her voice. ' ' Why do
you say'tbat?' You have never tried me
at all. Why do you think I wouldn't do
as well as a girl in a book?"

"Haven't! tried you, dear? Do you
know it is just three-quarte- rs of an hour
since I sent you to dust the sitting-roo-m

side down "ori"the floor,' and those pa-
pers blowing about the room, andjthe
duster onf mechauvand, yoantoyson
the tabler while my httle-'gifl'fea- a
story about another little girl who
helpedifer mother." I 1 1 4

"OweU.J'isaia Enfmher ebeeks
very red, "that is diflerent; nothing but
this, old TOtimtp dust. If I had some-
thing real grand )to' do, likeikeepMng
house for papa, you would see how hard
I would work: I wouldn't stop to,plav,
qr)feid.J)rithijig.yX j

"Emma, dear, perhaps you will be
surprised to hear me say so, but.the
words of Jesus Christ, show-tha- t you are
mistaken." l ?' AJ '

"Mamma," said Emma, again, and
nee voice sopweag mas 'Soe was iferv

rf
muchurprisW a W ' ff

"They certainly do listen: He that
is, faithful mtSat which, is leasts is
fahhfml als. rnJmuchiiandiihe ihat is
uniust m the least, is unjust also in
much.' ? t ? . ryii

j'AndLopce he said to an:t Well
done, good and faithful servant, "thou
hast been xaithfui over a few thugs;
rwfll uakaftfafe ruler i over piny
things.'' Can"rsay that Toyiu 'this
moTDwg.jransy.

OneerGniteaAdmirs:

thirteen pages to Guiteau telling hira
that u monev could get him out of jaw
s wokldjie Wnif She also seni ntSa picture of a handsome, intellige?;
woman, addressed .to "mv noor. dea?.

ings for him, and described her fainting
away when the verdict was announced.
Scoville with some trouble hunted her
up, and found that she only wanted
Guiteau's replies as souvenirs. So he
withheld her letter from the assassin,
who, when-h- e heard of it, by means of
another letter from her, was furious,
and when Scoville entered his cell be-
gan abusing him violently. Detroit
Free Press.

J9ffl!late' en erected
the en4itanreh- - Tt hear.

me-- ti 0&T& ria0riaiilfe-- l
placed here by a grateful and affec
tionate sovereign and friend, Victoria
The Kings love him that speaketh

ngnc. "

T" ftni illiUlli lie lln .flill nil TjiTiin Rcc
W'HMmfH. "V'mUT' passed daily
through the water-pip- es of the citv.
This gives each resident a pound of
solid matter m his water every week.
The rs will probably object to

laSWPSBSSBSKJOTHK

1

--

7

k

It


